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f!                                    -------------------------------------------------'---------------------------------------
!•                                Latin as I could speak, and with as much of the English ac-
j>                                     cent as I could assume, so as not to be understood, in case
|.                                    our conversation should be too loud for the space. ' j.                                        We had each an elegant bed in the same room ; and here
'•               '                     it was that a circumstance occurred, as to which he has been
; i"                                    strangely misunderstood.    From his description of his charn-
'. \\                                    ber, it has erroneously been supposed, that his bed being too
i '•                                    short for him, his feet during the night were in the mire;
' i'                                    whereas he has only said, that wla.cn he undressed, he felt his
!: \f                                    feet in the mire : that is, the clay-floor of the room, on which
. j                                     he stood upon before he went into bed, was wet, in conse-
i I.                                    quence of the windows being broken, which let in the rain1.
:1,                                                     SUNDAY, OCTOBER 17.
'. I                                    Being informed that there was nothing worthy of obser-
.' i                               vation in Ulva, we took boat, and proceeded to Inchkenneth,
where we were introduced by our friend Col to Sir Allan
. i'                               M'Lcan, the Chief of his clan, and to two young ladies, his
daughters.    Inchkenncth is a pretty little island, a mile long, .. •                               and about half a mile broad, all good land1.
^!,
1 'The house and the furniture are not always nicely suited. We were driven once, by missing a passage, to the hut of a gentleman, where, after a very liberal supper, when I was conducted to my chamber, I found an elegant bed of Indian cotton, spread with fine sheets. The accommodation was Mattering; I undressed myself, and felt my feet in the mire. The bed stood upon the bare earth, which a long course of rain had softened to a puddle.' Works, ix. 98.
3 Inchkenneth is a most beautiful little islet, of the most verdant green, while all the neighbouring shore of Grcban, as well as the large islands of Colinsay and Ulva, are as black as heath and moss can make them. But Ulva has a good anchorage, and Inchkenneth is surrounded by shoals. It is now uninhabited. The ruins of the huts, in which Dr. Johnson was received by Sir Allan M'Lean, were still to be seen, and some tatters of the paper hangings were to be seen on the walls. Sir G. O. Paul was at Inchkenneth with the same party of which I was a member. [Sec Lockhart's Scott, ed. 1839, iii. 285.] He seemed to suspect many of the Highland tales which lie heard, but he showed most incredulity on the subject of Johnson's having been entertained in the wretched huts of which we saw the ruins. He took me aside, <                                                                                                                                     As / "   ;                              and the nobleman mentioned il>. p. 375.
